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me Honour ot an Apprentice of Lo N Do. 
4 Wherein is declared bis matchleſs Manhoud, and brave Adventures done by him in Turky, and 

by what means he married the Kings Daughter of that ſame Countrey, 
| The tune is, All you that are goodFellows, 
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In Irwour iti gtived, 
well mounted oft a Þt @d, 

One eee of Knights meist dart 
ons tap de mate to bia d, 

Ard b;ough! them all to ground, 
rde p2 002 d den 

El habe th to be the Pearl 
of ÞP:(ncely Sand. 

Tee King cf ibat ſam Cenntrp 
th:reat began te frewr, 

And wil'd his Son there p;eſert 
te pull this pcangfer den. 

Whoottf' Fatticrs rozds 
(talc boot ing ſperches ſald. 

Ttonarts Tzoptez Engliſh Toy 
ant heff the Kia tez plaſy, 

Jamro Bopnoz Taptoz, 
thy rates J dete, 

W bſch hace wid be rodenged 
upon thre tp and by: 

A Load: P;entice fi 
ſtuilpzove i s Cod amen, 

Ag any of poor T wrk ih Knights, 
do e thc bes poncon, 


FY F a wozthy London P3entice 
my purpole is to ſpeak, 

tell bis bz ave Avventares 
dons (02 hls Countries ſake, 
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+» fas th. s 
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The Second Part, To the fame Tune 


A there tolthal he ga de him 
a box apor! the ear, 
W bich bort dis veck aſander 
es plalriy doth appear. 
iw know zend ! urk, qusth hs, 
J am nv Eng'iſh Bop, 
& hat can with one ſmall box o'th ear, 


tte PÞ3incs of Turks deffrop, | 


Chan 1s the Ring percefbed 
bis Sen o trangely lain, 
dir ſoul was loze affliaey 
with vod than mortal pain: 
Am in r;verge terte 
de lwoze that be (homly dre 
The ccnel'f death that ever man 
beheld wfth moztal ope. 
T ws K tens were p2epared 
this PÞ: entfcs to 2ovour, 
Net ſam!!?t op with hanger 
ten 287es within a tewet. 
Co mae them far moe fierce, 
and racer of their pep. 
To glu themſel»-s wih h1mane goze, 


L 


up0 2 this dzearfal e | 


Fes when the hangry Lions, 
had ca on him theſr tts, 


| The Elemenſ(s did thander 


with Et he of thatr cryss, 
And raan(rg all amain, | 
dis body to devour, 
Into their thzouts de thin bis arms 
with all dis might and power. 
From tbeucs by manly daleut 
their hearts he toze ta ſunder, 
Aud at the King be thiew dem. 
to all th- peoples mont. 
Th» J have dene, quetd be, 
_ os; lodelpEnglanthdake, _ 
Aro 701 my Country Main Magn 
mach mos mtl unmsertabt. 
Bot wn the King pricattop 
bes wi tdtu. K tens hearts, 
Atatacd with great terroz, 
bir Re ſin (everts, 
And turned oli bis bete 
foto r1mo3 8 4d lobe, 
And fofd it wa (ome Angel 
(ant down from @raven abode, 


The "9 n tod time of _ Hou I = — mia 
at levgty grelp year & | cactrons feu g 
Wher? a'l the gc le Ludſes . | Bat bozn in famous England, = 
1 Barons of toe Land | where Gods ene ü obe d, 
Attenacd on the King | Aktes by the Pradens 
toſe thi! Pzentics flatn, | Thich did me thas befriend, 
Ar» ber co in tht hangry mates ' ©; ile tb y had crubl lp 
0! tdele two Klon twain, bzonght hers mp life to en, 
Then i ble chert of Combyich, | Tho King bs beart am $ev, 
with an meft tctiy met, | ap dis hare to PÞeaden, 
This wozth! London Pzentice | Aadfo: his ſoul Hense 
was from the Þ: ffon d;onght, ' vidcrave fo be foagivent 
Kd to the Lions given,  Boifeding that no Land 
to And welt danger great. Une England might be lan, 
Wed ber nent in ten pays lat, I Bo peopls better pvarned, 
at one'Tmail bit of t. by vertne of a Anu. 
Bat Oor that knows all fecit, | $0 ta\ing op this popng man, 
the matier ſo centtid d de patients um dis lifs, 
Tut by this rang mars Unloar, Ar Danghter 10 him 
thep wers of e dad o (9 be dis wedese At. 
n being tetat fo; ted. Wyare then they dv remain, 
tber ſcarcely could with tand. end li ve iu quiet goace, 
Tüte Noble Fozes and Foztftuzs, In feenseng bid de yopyy Baſes 
and Courage of dis hand. in jop and faves frcreaſs, 
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